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'  PREVIOLS CHAPTERS

Dr. Dolittle is a
. physician.  'le neglects his practice
P! Sdor to treaf sich animals, smi finally
alone b Polynesin, the parrot;
Jip, the dog, and

se, ‘he monkey;
the owl. From Polynesia Dr. Do-
leart s gnderstnnd and tulk the lar-
o e of animals A swallow brings from
- the nrw terrible illness among
)4 mohkes re. They have henrd of Dr.
le 4nd beg him to como to them, which
B dees. Ml¢ lcaves on his rotumn Journey,
after n In | feast, The dector's bomt
pext atops the land of the Geo-Goos,
Bere they that the martina cousing
of the swallows, aro being killed off to pro:
vide feathers for the Kings' wives. The
garting seel the doctor's help, 1t 1y suk-
that they live on food frem Che
til the flies and moxquitoes,
diet, have bitten tiue Goor

of desptration,

HE first sign of success that came
to those on the ship was when
Gub-Gub woke up in the middle of

1

the night, crying out that he was all over
One by one the rest of
the ship's company were awakened and
kept awake by the stinging flies.

“Ah, hah!” said the Doctor, sitting up in
bed and bosily swatting in all directions.

mosquito bites,

“This is splendid. 1 wonder how the Goo-
Goo ladies like this."

But the mosquito plague grew and grew
—more terrible every hour. Those on the
ship really suffered a great deal for the
sake of their friends, the martins. When
the Doctor and the animals ventured on
deck in the morning they found the air
ontaide thick with mosquitoes and flying
ants, and they were finnlly driven baek by
the pests into their cabin again. Then
bty «Jammed the doors shut and stuffed
up evéry crack to keep out the SWArming
insects.

Poor Gub-Gub was & dreadful sight—
be wae, in fact, nothing but one large pink
mosquito  bite. The Doctor had to put
Bim to =cak in a bathtub of boracic acid to
reduce the swelling. And as for the
pushmi-puliyn, having no tail to use as a
Ry éwat, he had a perfectly terrible time.
But e never grumbled. e

"0f course, they could not very well stay
shut up in the cabin without any fresh air
for days on end, and soon the Doctor,
realized that he must get some protection
from the flies for himself and his animals.
‘So he sent for one of the swallow leaders.

In answer (o his summohs it was the
‘chief of the leaders that came, . very
peat, trim little bird, with 1éng, long wings
&nd sharp, snappy eyes. Speedy-the-Skim-
mer he was called, a name truly famous
throughout the whole of the feather world.
“He champion fly catcher of
&ftica, Furope und America. For years
#ery summer he had won all the flying
races, huving oroken his own record only
“lukt year by crossing the Atlantic in eleven
and a half hours at a speed of more than
two hundred miles an hour.
wuid the Doctor, 1 and my
purty are imprisoned in our ship here. We
dire not go wut to take the air or stretch
our lege for fear of the mosquitoes and
hiting flice. Caun you do anything for us?”

Why, certainly,” said Speedy. 1"
“tell off @ few hundred wrens to mount
over the ship here and keep the

wie the

“Speedy,”

TR
“tuoequitocs away from you and your party.
“Fhev'll take esve of vou. Your scheme is

The Gao-Goo
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“oworking splondidly, Doctor.
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ladies are having a frightfu! time. They're
much worse off than you are, you know,
becnyse they wear fewor clothes and the
flies have more room to bite, 11l send vou
the wrens right away.”

So saying, Speedy flew off. And from
that time on the Déctor's ship had a spe-
clal guard of 900 wrens—very small bigds,
bhut marvelous fly catchers, John Dolittle
and his pets were now ablg 19 conie safcly
out on deck and take the air and enjoy
themselves,

Two davs after that, in the morning
before it was quite daylight, the Dector
enid to Jip:
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crowded to the rafl of the ship as the Doc-
tor ¢cume bounding down to thé river.

“What is it, Doctor,” ealled the owl as
soon as the Doctor was within earshot
“fies?"

“No,” gasped the Door, as he came
panting 2p ou to the deck, "r‘ll.'.\f—.-f!}-
ing ants, biack anis, ved ants, white ants

ants in hundred and thousands and
millions. You can't see the houses any
more-—nothing but mounds and mounds of
nnte.”

'_'wlllt ha happened to the people?”
usked Dab-Bad,

“They've shut
houses. Bui the ants

the
the

inside
eating

themselves
are

“I think 1 ovght to go ashore dnto the honses up—they're only made of grass.

g—r
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From within the frames of the dwellings frightened
families of black folks looked out at the white man

town to see what's going on. I notice that
the ants and beetles have started increas-
ing at a great pace the last day or so. |
‘am a little bit uneasy. ‘1 mustn’t Jet this
thirg go too far." :

From the deck the animals watched the
Doctor depart. For protection he had
gloves on his hands, and His bead, all but
the eyes, was covered with a red handker-
chief, s

“I'm glad he didp’ take any of us with
him,” said Gub-Gub, who was now entirély
recovered from his bites, “Just look al
the flies swarming around his head!"

It was not long affer Jodm Dolittle teft
that Too-Too suddenly cried:

“Oh, iook! Here comes the Doctor back,
running. Goodness, be's all excitedi—
_waving his arms_iég;!”l wonder 'wha,i_.r_hxr

“happened ‘in_the Town.”, :
= Dpn:Dab. 'Gubmgl::i’:,' Ton-_‘fo‘j:’ *thie
pushmi- pullyu and the white mouse

Back to work, Tk 1

It's what they'll do when they've enten the
houses that I'm afraid of. Heaven help
the people if the ants are still hungry
then! Too-Too, get the Skimmer for me
as quick as you can. Hurry, or the_whole
of Goo-Goo Land will be wiped out!"
So off went Too-Too to find Speedy.
. “My gracious! 1 had no idea matters
had gone so far as tHis,” said the Doctor,
sitting down and mopping his brow. “It'
luecky I went to-day to take a look at the
town. 1 kind of thought that something
was wrong. 1 do wish Toeo-Too
would hurry. There isn't a moment to
Jose. Ah, good! Here he is—and she
Skimmer, to0." ;
“Speedy,” said the Doctor as soon as
the trim little bird had settled on the deck,
Whs dowm of 10 Goos Goos is Leing eaten
*ap by ante” Tel AP (e ‘Aybdtaes’ 6 xo

“Hiné “ town” dnd “cléar “(hofe" WRts" iWay.

g'"!‘(l li"f o

Hurry, for pity's sake! It's the biggest
jubk you ever had to do, You'll newd every
fiveatcher you e¢an raise.  And hurry,

Speedy, as fast ax you know how."

Then the swift and famous Skimmer
rose high in the air on his curved and
Anxhing wings of blue. And reaching to
terrific helght, he began letting out shrick
after shrick—a high, plereing, whistling
ery. Those on the deck of the ship below
walched him as he swept the sky in digey
circles, ealling, ealling, calling: “Toe-wes-
hee! Tee-weehee! Teewee-HEE!™

And very =oon, In answer to the swals
low lender's ery, ny.'nl.'?‘h('ri of overy de-
scription, color and' kind left whatever
they were doing and came swirling into
the air in a dark and ever-growing mans
nbove the Doctor’s ship.

Then suddenly, led by Speedy-the-Skim-
mer, the enormous army of birds made off
for the town at a terrific pace. The rush
of those millions of wings through the
air was like the North Wind gone mad.
said the Doctor. “We
must see that the Goo-(ioos are rescued
from their plight. 1 started this—]'ve
JEOL to see it through.”

The animals all jumped up and followed
bim as he left the ship and raced off to-
wird the town,

As they drew near to it a corious bus-
zing noise reached their ears, Tremen-
aous—like some great machine purring,
whirring smoothly—it grew and grew;
the nolge of millions and milliony of in-
wects working busily in the sun.

When the antmals got closer the sight
that met their eyves was indeed a strange
ont. You couldn't see the houses of the
town at all. Over everything in view lay
# thick moving carpet of solid ants.

“Golly!™ said Too-Too, “I'm glad I'm
not a Goo-Goo, How an earth are they
ever going to get out from under that
mess?"

But even while he spoke the fly-catchers
swept down wpon the moving carpet in
countless numbers. And then began the
most texrifie battlé over seen by mortal
ryes, = "

It lasted three ‘hov:s. “And, although
the flycatehers won, by the time the last
of the ants and bettles and moth= and
mosquitoes had been  driven fway the
hirds were so exhausted that tuey sai and
tay and squatted in panting, weary mil-
‘fons on the ground, hordly able to move
their wings another fiip,

And now could be seen what work of
havor the insects had done. The straw
tlatching of the huts was all eaten away,
only the bare poles remaining. The shade
trees before the doors were stripped of
thelr leaves, bare, as though winter had
come in a night. "And from within the
frames of the dwellirgs frightened, hud-
died families of black folk gazed out at
the white man and the millions of birds
who had saved them from destraction.
Not a rag of clothing remuined umong Lhe
Int of them, for the moths had caten every
scrap of wool and cotton they possessed;
not & vestige of a roof remained whove
their heads, and they [.ht‘mw!ww were
covered with mosquito bites, * Bul their,
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“Come along.™

(Continned ont h-l':nt-hy wilge)



